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the great hall and they had tea. Then he sent a boy to tell
the ladies. They had the room cleaned and incense burned,
and Dr J£n was asked to go and see the Lady of the Vase.
When he had examined her he came back to the great hall.
"The lady is much worse than she was before/' he told
Hsi-m£n Ch'ing. "The trouble has gone to her liver and the
lungs are much inflamed. The wood element gets stronger
and stronger and the earth element weaker. Her blood is
overheated and circulates too violently. It comes down like
a mountain-torrent and nothing can hold it back. If the blood
that comes from her were dark in colour she might still be
saved, but it seems lighter; it is, in fact, fresh blood. I will
send her some medicine and, if it does her any good, there may
be some hope, If it does not, I fear there is nothing I can do
for her."
"Master," Hsi-m£n said, "I beg you to make some medicine
for her with all the skill at your disposal. You shall be hand-
somely rewarded."
"Do not speak of reward," Dr J£n said. "You and I are
good friends. I will certainly do my best for her." They took
more tea, and the doctor left. Hsi-men Ch/ing told Ch'in
T'ung to take a roll of Hang-chou silk and two taels of white
gold to the doctor and bring the medicine back with him. The
medicine he brought was called a tonic for the spleen. The
Lady of the Vase took it very hot, but the blood poured from
her more than ever. Then Hsi-m£n Ch'ing, very much dis-
tressed, sent for Dr Hu, who lived in the same street. Dr Hu
said that anger had disorganised the pulse, and that the blood
had become feverish. He, also, sent some medicine. The
Lady of the Vase took it, but it was like a pebble thrown into
the depths of the ocean.
Now that doctors were visiting the house all the time, the
Moon Lady decided not to keep Miss ShSn for more than
one night. She gave her five ch'iens of silver, some clothes and
some ornaments. Miss ShSn went away in a sedan-chair, and
a box of food was sent with her.
When Hua Tzfi-yu was at the party given to celebrate the
opening of the shop, he heard that the Lady of the Vase was
ill. He told his wife, and his wife brought a box of presents

